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the Court of Ava was, as it turned out, not to take place for
thirty years.
This little campaign, though barren of decisive actions and
therefore to some extent of interest, reflected great credit both'
on the Governor-General, who .planned and prepared for it,
and on Godwin and his troops, who executed it, it seems, with
judgement, skill and courage. So careful and thorough were
the initial measures, and so nicely were ends proportioned to
means, that, whereas the first Burmese War, which was certainly
no more fruitful in result than the second, cost the Indian
Government over twelve million pounds, the expenditure on
the latter amounted to well under one million.
V. the english in india
The story of the English conquest of India is perhaps the
grandest epic in all the annals of mankind, finer than the
Spanish acquisition of Mexico and Peru, more lasting in its
results than the Crusades, more unified in achievement than the
opening up of the New World by the nations of Europe. Yet,
for want of a Prescott or a Parkman to tell in fitting terms this
stupendous story, it has failed to win due recognition, even
among us, the fellow-countrymen and descendants of its heroes
—among the men of British race who have most cause for pride
in it. And indeed, where the history and fortunes of our
Indian Empire are concerned, some draught of " poppy or
mandragora " seems ever to dull the senses and stupefy the
minds of Englishmen, so that they forget their own greatest
achievement and become unconscious of their most imminent
responsibilities. Of all the giants who wrought for us the
fabric of our Indian Empire, but two, Clive and Wellington,
can be said to be in any sense household names to-day; but
Clive, as we have had occasion to show, was but primus inter
pares among his fellow-workers, and the hero of Assaye, had
he been nothing more, must long since have been forgotten*
Yet among the long list of Generals who led our armies to
victory beneath the Indian sky, some—such as Coote, Lake,
Hastings and Charles Napier—may rank with all but the
greatest of our great commanders; and such men as Forde,
Munro, Cornwaffis, Pollock, Nott and Gough—to mention but
a few—would, could they have fallen on the Heights of Abraham
or been present at the battle of Waterloo, have been accorded at
least the doubtful honour of a two-volume biography. The
great men of the Mutiny were in this respect more fortunate
than they ; yet these but recovered for us what we had almost
lost, while those who in the first place set the brightest gem in

